n                           A TMAMP ASMOAZ*.

and nothing cotdd be more picturesque than those cuning streets, with
their rows of huge high gables leaning far over toward each other
in a friendly gossiping way, and the crowds below drifting through
the alternating blots of gloom and mellow bars of moonlight. Nearly
everybody was abroad, chatting, singing, romping, or massed in lazy
musafortable attitudes in the doorways.

THE TOWN BY NIGHT.

In one pkce there was a public building which was fenced about
with a thick, rusty chain, which sagged from post to post in a succes-
sion of low swings. The pavement here was made of heavy blocks of
stone. In the glare of the moon a party of barefooted ! children were

1 I certainly thought them barefooted, but evidently tto artist has had
doubts.